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time gave it chase. After many ascents and descents,
a dome appeared; when I got near it, I perceived a
garden and a fountain ; but the deer disappeared from
my sight. I was greatly fatigued, and began to wash
my hands and feet [in the fountain].

All at once the noise of weeping struck my ears, as
issuing from the dome, and as if some one was ex-
claiming, " 0, child, may the arrow of my grief stick
in- the heart of him who hath struck thee; may he
derive no fruit from his youth, and may God make
him a mourner like me."    On hearing these words,
I went to the dome, and saw a respectable old man,
with a white beard, and well dressed, seated on a
masnad, and the deer lying before him; he was draw-
ing the arrow from its thigh, and uttering imprecations
[on the shooter].    I made him my saldm, and joining
my hands together, I said, " Respectable sir, I have un-
knowingly committed this fault;   I did not know it
[was your deer]; for God's sake pardon me."    He
answered, "You have hurt a dumb animal; if you
have committed this cruel act through ignorance, God
will forgive you/'    I sat down near him, and assisted
him in extracting the arrow; we pulled it out with
great difficulty; and having put some balsam to the
wound, we let [the deer] go.    We then washed our
hands, and the old man gave me some food to eat,
which was then ready;   after satisfying my hunger
and thirst, I stretched myself out on a four-footed
bedstead.

After having fed well, 1 slept soundly through
fatigue. In that sleep, the noise of weeping and lamenta-
tion struck my ears; rubbing my eyes, when I looked